214                  THOSE   WILD   WEST   INDIES

told me that Panama hats are made at Santa Elena in
Ecuador! "

A lottery man with a sandwich board on which were thumb-
tacked hundreds of tickets passed by just then with a white-
faced monkey perched on the top, a tiny Panama hat tilted
rakishly over one ear.

cc Grab that," I shouted.   There was a picture.   Click.

France field in the early morning. The entire staff is at
work. The hum, the pop, and the roar of aeroplane motors
drum in on the tympanum from all sides. Young men bare to
the waist, proud of their nut-brown luminous skin, are already
at work folding their parachutes, preparing for inspection.
The shadow of wings sweeps ever across the parade-ground.
There are scouting monoplanes with orange-coloured wings,
bombing biplanes, amphibians on cradles. The Navy with
its pert white cap set upon blonde sun-bleached hair rides high,
wide, and handsome over Panama. Click.